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Candidus imperti; fi non, bis utere mecum. 
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CRITICISM 


=e11S hard to fay, if greater Want of Skill 
Appear in Writing or in “fudging ill; 
But, of the two, lefs dang’rous is th’ Offence, 
To tire our Patience, than mi(lead our Senfe: 

Some few in that, but Numbers err in this, - 

Ten Cenfure wrong for one who Writes amifs ; 

A Fool might once himfelf alone expofe, 


_ Now One in Verfe makes many more in Prof. 
Ae Tis 
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Tis with our Judgments as our Watches, none 
Go juft alike, yet each believes his own. 
In Poets as true Genius is but rare, 
True Taffe as feldom is the Critick’s Share; 
Both mutt alike ‘from Heav'n derive their Light, 
Thefe born to Judge, as well as thofe to Write. 
t Let fuch teach others who themfelves excell, 
‘And cenfure freely who have written well. . 
Authors are partial to their 778, ’tis true, 
But are not Criticks to their Judgment too? 

Yet if we look more dofely, we thall find 


* Moft have the Seeds of Judgment in their Mind ; 


Nature affords at leaft a glimm'ring Light; 

The Lines, tho’ touch’d bur Gaintly, are drawn right. 
But as the flightett Sketch, if juftly trac’d, 

Is by ill Colourixg bug the more difgrac’d, 

So by falfe Learning is good Senfe defac’d ; 

Some are bewilder’d in the Maze of Schools, 


And fome made Coxcombhs Nature meant but Fools. 


CE 
}'—— De PiGore, Sculptore, Fi sclore, wifi Artifex judicare non peteft, Pliny. 
* Omnes tacito quodam fenfu, fine ulla arte, aut ratione, que fint iv artibns ac rae 


Sionibus rela as rate dundicant. Cis, de Orat, lib, 3. 


On: CRITICLSM 


In (earch of Wit. thele lofe their common Senfe,_ 

And then turn Criticks in their. own Defence. 

Thofe hate as Rivals all that write ; and others 

But envy its, as Eusuchs, envy Lovers. | 

All Fools have ftill an Itching to deride, ° 

And fain wos 'd be upon the Laughing Side: 

If Mevins Scribble in Apollo's fpight, 

There are, who judge ftill werfe than he can write. 
Some have at firlt for Wits, then Posts pat, 

— ‘Turn’d Criticks next, and prov'd plain Fools. at:laft 

Some neither can for Wts nor Criticks pals, 

As heavy Mules are neither Horfe nor Afs. 

Thofe half-learn’d Witlings, “gun tous in our Ife, 

As half-form’d Infeéts on the Banks of Niles 

~ Unfinith’d Things, one. knows not what to calf, 

- Their Generation’s fo equivocal: 

To tell ’em,. woud a bundved Tongues require, | 

Or one vain Wist's, that wou'd a hundred tire, - 
But you who feck. to: give and merit Fame, 

And juftly beara Critick’s noble Name, . 
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Be fare your Self and your own Reach to know, | 

How far your Genius, Tafle, and Learning 903 
Launch not beyond your Depth, but be difcreet, 

~ And mark shat Point. where Senfe and Dulnefs meet. 

Nature to all things fix'd the Limits fit, 

And wifely curb’d protid Man’s pretending Wit: 

As on the Land while here the Ocean gains, — 

In other Parts.it leaves wide {andy Plains ; 

‘Thus in the Son! while Memory : prevails, 

- The folid Pow’r of . Underflanding fails ; 

Where Beams of warrn Imagination play, 

The Memory’s loft Figures melt away. 

One Science. only will ‘one Genius fit; 

So vaft is Art, fo narrow Human Wie: 

Not only bounded to peculiar Arts, 

- But ev’n in thofz, confin'd to fingle Parts. 

Like Kings we lofe the Conquefts gain'd before, 

By vain Ambition till t’exterid them ‘moie: 

Each might his fev'ral Province well command, — 

Wou'd all but foop to what they underfland. 
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Firft follow NaTuRg, and your Judgment frame 
By her juft Standard, which is ftill the fame: 
Unerring Nature, {till divinely bright, 

One pleat unchang' d, and Univerfal Light, 
Life, Force, and Beauty, mutt to all: impart, 
At once the Source,. and . End, and tefl of Art. 
That Art is belt which moft sefembles Her ; 


Which ftill prefides, yet never does Appear; . 


In fome fair Body thus the {prightly. Soul. 


With Spirits feeds,. with Vigour fills the : whole, . 


Each Motion guides, and ev'ry’ Nerve fuftains;: 
It felf unfeen, but in th’ Effeffs, remains. | ie 
There are whom. Heav'n:has bleft. with ftore of. Wit, 
Yet want as much again to manage it ;-. 


For Wit and Fudgment eyer are at feife, : 


Tho’ meant each other's Aid, like.Man and Wife. . 


?Fis more to guide than Jpur-the Muf's Steed 5. 


Reftrain-his Fury, than provoke his Speed ; 
The winged Courfer, like.a gen’rous Horfe, . 
Shows moft true Mettle when you check his Courfe. | 


Thofe: | 
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Thofe Rures of old difcaver d, tot devised, - 
Are Nature ftill, but Nature Methodiz'd 5 
Nature, like Monarchy, is but-reftrain'd. 


By the fame Laws which firt herfelf ordain'd, ve 


Firft learned Greece jult Precepts. did indite, 
When to reprefi, and when indulge our Flight: © 22-3 
High on Parnaffas’ Top her Sens the thow'd, © -- 127. 
And pointed out thofe arduous Paths they wed, - 


Held from afar, aloft, th’ fmmostal’ Prize, -- 


And urg’d the reft -by equal Steps es file, --- ore 3 
From great: Examples ufeful Rules -were.civin; 

She drew from them what they deriv’'d fom Heav’n, 
The gen’rous Critick fann'd the Poet's Fire) <--> <- 
And taught the World, ‘with Reafor to Admire. 

Then Criticifm the .Mufes Handivaid prov’d,: 25 >= 


_To.drefs her Charms,-and make her more belov'ds 


But following Wits from that’ Intention fray’; - 
Who'cou’d nat win the: Miftte& woo'd the: Mid, 
Set up themfelves, and: diove 4 feptate Trades io EY ws 


: Againft 
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Againtt the Poota sheiv ew drws they tum’d, 
Sure to hate moft the Mea from whem they /earn’d. 
So modern Pothecaries; taught the Art 
By Doéfor’s Bilfs ta play the Doffar’s Part, 
Bold in the Practice of msfluhen Rules, 
Prefcribe, apply, amd cal} their Afaffers Boots. 
Some on the Leaves of ancient Auchoss prey, 
Nor Time nos Moths e’ee fpoil’d fo much as chey : 
Some dryly plain, withour Invention’s Aid, 
Write dull Receiss how Posnas may be made: 
Thefe loft the Senfe, their Learning to difplay, 
And thofe explain’d the Meaning quite away. 

You then whofe Judgmene the righe Courfe wou'd {teer, 
Know well each AN GCIENT'S proper Charatter, 
His Fable, Subjett, Scope im ev'ry Page, 
Religion, Country, Genius, of his Age : 
Without all thefe at once: before your Eyes, — 
¥ou may Confound, but never Criticize, 
Be Homer's Works: your Study, and: Delight; 
Read them by Day, and meditate by. Night, 

B Thence 
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Thence form your Judgment, thence your Notions bring, 


And. trace the Mules upward to their Spring ; 

Still with Iz felf compay'd, his Text perufe 5 

And let your Comment be the Mantuan. Maufe. 
When firft great Maro in his boundlefs Mind 

A Work, ¢’ outlaft Immortal Rome defign'd, 

Perhaps he feem’d above the Critick’s Law, 


_ And bus from Nature's Fountains {corn’d-to dray =. 


But when t'examine ev'ry Part he came, 
Naw and Homer were, he found, the fame 
Convince’d, amaz'd, he checkt the bold Defign, — 
And did his Work to Rules.as. {tric ‘confine, 
Asif.the Stagyrite o'erlook’d each Line. 
Learn hence for Ancient Rules.a juft Efteem ;- 
To copy Nature is to copy Them. | 
Some Beauties yet, no Precepts can declare, 
For there’s a Happinefs as well as Carer 
Mufick refembles Poetry, in each | 
Are namelefs Graces which‘no Methods teach, 
And which a Maffer-Hand alone can reach. 


TIF 
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t If, where the Rules not far enough extend, 
(Since Rules were made but to promote their End) 
Some Lucky L1cEeNcE anf{wers to the full 
Th’ Intent propos’d, that Licence is a Rule. 
Thus Pegafus, a ‘nearer way to take, 
May boldly deviate from the common Track. 
Great Wits fometimes may glorioujly offend, 
And rife to Faults true Criticks dare not mend ; 
From valgar Bounds with brave Diforder part, 
And fnatch a Grace beyond the Reach of Art, 
Which, without pafling thro’ the Fudgment, gains 
The Hear, and all its End at once attains. | 
In Profpei#s, thus, fome Objefs pleafe our Eyes, 
Which out of Nature’s common Order rile, 
The thapelefs Rock, og hanging Precipice. 
But Care in Poetry muft ftill be had, © 
It asks Difcretion ev'n in running Mad ; 

5B 2 


II 


fw 


And 


+ Neque tam fancta fant ifia Precepta, fed boc uicqnid off, Usilitas excogitavit : 
Non negabo autem fic utile effe plerunqne ; verum fs eadem sila nobis alind fuadebit 
atilitas, banc, relsctis magiftrornm pntoritations, fequemar, Quintil. 1. 2. cap. 13. 


Nor ig it Homer Nods, but We that Dream. 
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And tho” the zwcéents. thus their Rules invade, 

GAs Kings difpenfe with Laws Themfelves have made) 
Moderns, beware ! Or if you muft offend - 

Againft the Precept, ne'er tranfgrefs its End, 

Let it be feldom, and compell’d by Need, 

And have, at Jeaft, Their Precedent to plead. 

The Critick elfe proceeds without Remorfe, 

Seizes your Fame, and puts his Laws in force. 

I know there are, to whofe prefumptuous Thoughts 
Thofe Freer Beauties, ev'n in Them, feem Faults : 
Some Figures mowffrous and mif-/bap d appear, 

Confider’'d fingly, or beheld too wear, 


‘ Which, but proportion’d to their Light, or Place, 


Due Diftance reconciles to Form and Grace. 

A prudent Chief not always mutt difplay 

His Powr's in equal Ranks, and fair Array, 
But with th’ Occafios and the Place comply, 
Oft hide his Force, nay feem fometimes to Fly. 
Thofe are but Stratagems which Errors feem, 


«Sell 
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Still green with Bays each ancient Altar ftands, 
Above the reach of Sacrilegions Hands, 
Secure from Flames, from Ency’s fercer Rage, 
Deftructive War, and, .all-devourihg Age. 
See, from each Clime the Learn’d their Incenfe bting ¢: 
Hear, in all Tongues Triumphant Peens ring \ 
In Praife fo juft, let ev'ry Voice be join'dy -. - 
And fill the Gen'ral Chorus of Mankind ! 
Hail Bards Triumphant : bor in happier Days 3. - 
Immortal Heirs of Univerfal Praile !: | 
Whofe Honours with Increafe of Ages grew, 
As Streams roll down, enlarging as they flow i 
Nations unborn your mighty Names fhall found,. 
And Worlds applaud that muft not yet be fou : 
Oh may fome Spark of your Cocleftial Fire. 


The laft, the meaneft of your Sorts infpire, 
+ (That with weak Wings, from far, purlues your Flights; 3 


Glows while he reads, but treasbles as he writes) 
To teach vain Wits that Science iittle knows, 

7’ admire Superior Senfe, and. doubt theit own ! 7 
OF 
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OF all the Caufes which confpire to blind 
Man's erring-Judgment, - and -mifguide the Mind, 
‘What the weak Head -with frongett- Byafs rules... 
Is Pride, the newer-failing Vice of Fools.  - 

‘Whatever Nature has.in -Worth deny’d, 

She gives in large Rectuits of needful Pride, 

For as in Bodies, thus in Souls, we find 

| What wants:in Blood'and. Spirits, fwell’d with Wind; 
Pride, where Wit fails,: fteps.in to our Defence, 
And fills up all the mighty Void of Senfe! 

If once righit Reafon drives zhat Cloud away, - 
Truth breaks upon us with refiflefs Day 5 
Truft not your felf; but your Defects to know, 
Make ule of ev'ry Friend — and ev'ry Foe. 

A little Learning is a dang’rous Thing; 
Drink deep, or tafte not the Pierian Spring : - 
There hallow Draughts intoxicate the Brain, 
And drinking Jergely fobers us again. 

7” -_ »Fir'd 
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Fir'd with the Charms fair ‘Science does itipart,-- 
In fearle{s Youth we tempt the Heights of Are a 
While from the bourided Eevel of our Mind; * 
Short Views we take, nor fee tlie Lengths behind, 
But more advanc’d, furvey with ftrange’ Surprize: 
New, diftant Scones. of endhe/(t Scieiice rife: pe 
So pleas’d at firft, the towring Alps we try, 
Mount o’er the Vales, and feem to tread the Sky: 
Th’ Eternal: Snows appeat already pat, 
And the firft Clouds and Mountains feem the lat: 

But thofe attain’ we tremble to furvey _ 

| The growing ‘LABours of the lengehen’d- Ways" he ™ 

| Th’ increafing Profpect tires’ our wandring Eyes;, - 

Hills peep o'er Hills, ‘and Alps on Alps atifers ss 

| tA perfect Jadse will read cack Work’ = Wit 

With the fame Spirit that its “Author wis? 

| - Survey the Whole, nor feck flight Faults to: Bad - - 
Where Nature moves; ‘and Raprire awarhit the- Minds + 


t 
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| -¢ Diligenter legendum oft, ac pe “a feribendi follicitudinem : Nec per portes ; 
modo ferntanda jee omnia, fed perledius liber utique ex Integro refumendns, Quile- 
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Nor lofe, for that malignant dull Delight, 
. The gen’rous Pleafime to. be, charm’d with Wie -- 
‘But in fuch Lays as, neither. abby, nor fam, 


Correfly cold;, aad regularly low,, 

That thunning Faule,. one.quiet Tenaur: keep 3 
We cannot blame indeed-----bur we, may fleep.. 
In Wit, as Nature, what afhects our Hearts 


Is not th’ Exagtnels of peculiar Pars. 


Tis not a Lip, or Eye, we Beauty call, 
But the joing Fore and full-Refele of all. - 


_ Thus when we view fome,-well-propostion 4 Dome, i 


(The World's ju, Wonder; and ev'n shine QD. — 
No fingle Parts. unequally. furprize; - ; 

All comes united: ta. th’ admiring Eyes; ; | | 
No montftroys Highs, er'Beeadth, ‘or Length appear, . 


~The Whole at once is Bald; and, Regwar. 


Whoever thinks 3 faultlels Piece: to fee, . 
Thinks whap ne‘er, was,, nor is, nor ¢’er thall he,. 
In ev'ry Work regard the Writer's End, 
Since none can compafs more than they Intend; 
oa. | | And. 
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And f the Means be jult, the Conduf¥ true, 
Applaufe, in {pite of trivial Faults, is due. 

As Men of Breeding, oft the Men of Wit, 

T’ avoid great Errors, mult the lefs commit, 
Neglect the Rules each Verbal Critick lays, 

For not to know fome. Trifles, is a Praife. 

Mott Criticks fond of fome fubfervient ‘Art; 
Still make the Whole depend upon a Part, 
They talk of Principles, but Parts. they prize, . 


And All to one lov'd Folly Sacrifice. 


Once on a time, La Mancha's Knight, they fay, 
A certain Bard encountring on the Way, | 
Difcours’d in Terms as juft, with Looks as Sage, 
As e’er cou’d D— | 
Concluding all were defp’rate Sots and Fools, . 
That durft depart from Ariftetle’s Rules, 


s, of the Laws o’ th’ Stages | 


~ Our Author, happy in a Judge fo nice, | 


Produc'd his Play, and beg'd the Knight's Advice 


“Made him obferve the Subjef and the Plot; 


The Manners, Pafions, Unities, what not? 
GC All 
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All which, exact 40 -Ruleswere -bronght about, 
Were but a Combase inthe Lifts lef out. 
What! Leave the Combate out? Exclaims the Knight ; 
Yes, or we muft renounce’ the Stagyrite. -. 
Not fo by Heav'n (he anfwers in a Rage) 
Knights, Squires, and Steeds, muff enter on the Stage, 
The Stage can ne'er fo vaft a Throng contain. 
Then build a New, ov aff it is a Plain. 
Thus Criticks, of lels Fudgment than Caprice, 
Curtous, not Knowing, not exatt, but nice, 
Form frort Ideas; and offend in ares 
(As moft in Manners) by a Love to Parts.. 
Some to Conceit alone their Tafte confine, | 
And glitt’ring Thoughts ftruck out at ev'ry Line; 
~ Pleas’'d with a Work where nothing's juft or fic; 
One glaring Chaos and wild Heap of Wit: 
Poets like Painters, thus, unskill’d to trace 
The naked, Nature.and the living Grace, | 
With Gold and Fewels cover ew'ry Part, 
‘And hide with Ornaments their Want.of, Art. 
| | T True 
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~ True Wit is Natare to Advantage dreft, 
What oft was Thought, but ne'er: before Expreff, — 
Something, whofe Truth convine'd: at’ Sight we find,, 
That gives us back the Image of our Mind: 
As Shades mére fweetly recommend the Light, 
So modeft Plainnefs fees off {prightly. Wit: 
For Works may have more I?%¢ than does ’em good, 
As Bodies perith: through Excels of Blood. 

Others for Language all their Care exprefs, 


"And value Books; as Women Men, for Drefs: 
_ Their Praife is ftill__The Stile is excellent : 


The Senfe, they humbly take upoti Content. 
Words are like Leaves, and where they moft abound, 
Much Fruit of Senfe beneath is rarely found. 
Falfe Eloquence, like the Prifmatic Glafs, 
Its gawdy Colours fpreads on ev'ry place 
The Face of Nature we no more Survey, 
All glares alike, without Diftinttion gays 
Gee | But 


| + Neszram ener banc fequamnrs Id fasillime assipinnt animi quod gets 
» lib, 8. C. 3 7 


front. Quintil 
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But true Exprefion, like th’ unchanging Sun, 
Clears, and improves whate’er it thines upon, 

It gilds all Objects, but ic alters none. 
| Expreflion is the Drefs of Thought, and fill 
Appears more decent as more fuitable ; 


A vile Conceit in:pompous Style expreft, 


Is like a Clown in regal Purple dreft; 3 ts et 


For diffrent Styles with diffrent Subjeés fort, 

As feveral Garbs with Country, Town, and Court. 
* Some by Old Words to. Fame have made Pretence ; 
Ancients in Phrafe, meer.Moderns in their Senfe! 

Such labour'd Nothings, in fo frrange a Style .. .. « 
Amaze th’ utilearn'd, and make the Learned Smile, 
Unlucky, as Fungofo in the + Play, 

‘Thefé Sparks with aukward Vanity difplay- 

What the Fine Gentlemen wore. %/erday! 

And but fo mimick ancient Wits at beft, 

As Apes our Grand/ires in their Doublets. dreff.. 


SSSR, . 

| * Abolita &S abrogata retinere, infolentie- cujufdam eft, &9 frivole in parvis jadan- 
tre. Quint. lib. 1. c. 6. 
— Opus eft ut Perbaa vetnftate repetita neque crebra fint,- neque tmanifefia, quia nil 
ef odtofius affebatione, nec ntique ab ultimss repetita te mportbus. Oratio, cujus fum- 
ma wirtus éff per[picuitas, quam fit virile firegeat interprote® Ergo xi novarum opti- 
ma erunt maxime Vetera, ita veternm maxime mova. Ideme? et 


‘t Ben. Johnfor’s Every Man in bis Humour. 
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In Words, as Fafoions, the-fame Rule will hold ; 


Alike Fantaftick, if too New, or Old; 


Be not the firff by whom the New are try’d, 
Nor yet the /sff to lay the Old afide. 

* But moft by Nambers judge a Poet's Song, 
And fmooth or rough, with fuch, is right or wrong ; 


In the bright Mufé tho’ thoufand Charms confpire, - 


Her Voice is all thefe tuneful-Fools admire, 

Who haunt Parnaffus but to pleafe their Ear, 

Not mend their Minds; as fome to Church repair; 
Not for the Doffrine, but the Mufick there: = 
Thefe: Equal’ Syllables alone require, | 

+ Tho’ oft the Ear the open Vowels. tire; 

While Expletives their feeble Aid do join, 

And ten low Words oft. creep in one dull Line; 
While they ring round the fame unvary'd Chimes, 
With fure Returns of ftill expefted Rhymes. 


aI 


Where 


* Quis populs fermo eft? quis enim? nificarmine molli Nunc demum numero fiuere, 
ut per leve feveres Effugrt junctura ungues: fest tendere verfum, Now fecus.ac fr-ocw 


lo rubricam dirigat uno. Perfius, Sat. 1. 


+ Frgienus crebras vocalium concurfiones, que vafiam atque biantem orationem red>- 


dunt. Cic. ad Herenn. lib. 4. Vide etiam Qaintil, lib. 9. ¢. 4. 
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Where-e'er you find the cooling Weflern Breeze, 

In the next Line, it whifpers thro’ the. Trees 5 

If Chryftal Streams. with pleafing Murmurs creepy, | 

The Reader’s threaten’d (not in vain) with Sleep. 

Then, at the /aff, and: only. Couplet fraught 

With fome unmeaning Thing they call a. Zhoughs, 

A needlefs Alexandrine ends the Song, 

That like a wqunded-Snake, drags its flow Length along, — 

Leave fuch to tune their own-dull-Rhimes, and know 

What's roundly footh, or lenguifringly flow ; 

And praife the Eafe Vigor of a Line, 

Where Denham’s Strength, and. Waller's Sweetne(S join. 

‘Tis not enough no- Harthnels gives Offence, 

The Sound muft feem an.Eccbo to the Senfe. 

Soft is the Suain when Zephyr gently blows, 

And the fmooth Stream in fmoother Nuwbers flows 5 

But when loud Surges lafh the founding Shore, 

The hearfe, rough Perfe thou'd like the Torrent roar. 

- Wherr Ajax ftrives, fome Rock's vaft Weight to throw, 

The. Line too labours, and the Words move flow ; 
| Not 
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Not fo, when fwift Camilla fcours the Plain, 
"-Fiies o'er th’unbending Corn, and skims atong the Main. 


Hear how * Yimothens’ various Lays furprize, 

And bid Alternate Paffions fall and rife! 

While, at each Change, the Son of Lybian Fove 
Now barns with Glory, and then melts with Love ; 
Now his fierce Eyes with fparkling Fury glow ; 
Now Sighs fteal out, and Tears begin to flows 


— Perfians and Greeks like Yarns of Nature found, 


And the World's Viffor ftood fubdu’d by Sound ! 
The Pow'r of Mufick all our Hearts allow ; 
And what Timotheus was, is Dryden now. 

Avoid Extreams 3 and fhun the Faule-of fach, 


“Who fill are pleas'd too fittle, or too much. 


At ev'ry Trifle {corn to take Offence, 

That always thows Great Pride, or Little Sen ife ; 
Thole Heads as Stomachs are not fure the beft 
Which naufeate all, and nothing can diceft. 
a Yet 


= 


*Alexander’s Feaft, or the Power of Mufick; 4a Ode by Mr.Dryden. 
\ < 
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Yet let not each gay Turn thy Rapture move, 

For Fools Admire, but Men of Senfe Approve; 

As things {eem large which we thro’ Mifts defcry, 
Dulnefs is ever apt to Maguify. : . 

- Some the French Writers, fome our ow defpile; 
The Ancients only, or the Moderns prize : 

Thus Wit, like Faith, by each Man is apply'd 

To one fall. Sef, and All are damn’d befide. 
Meanly they feck the Bleffing to confine, 

And force that Sun but on a Part to Shine.;.- 
Which not alone the Southern Wit {ublimes, 

But ripens Spirits in cold Norther Cliwess 
Which from the firft has fhone on Ages pafl, - 
Enlights the prefent, and thall warm the Jaf: 
- (Tho’ each may feel Increafes and Decays, 

And fee now clearer and’ now darker ia 
‘Regard not then if Wit be Old or New, 

But blame the Felfe, and value ftill the True. 

Some ne’er advance a Judgment of their own, 

But catch the fpreading Notion of the Town; ° 

| | They 
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They reafon and conclude by Precedent, 
And own ffale Nonfenfe which they ne'er invent. 
Some judge of Author’s Names, not Works, and then | 
Nor praife nor damn the Writings, but the Men. 
Of all this Servile Herd the worft is He | 
That in proud Dulnefs joins with Quality, 
A conftant Critick ac the Great-man’s Board, 
To fetch and carry Nonfenfe for my Lord. 
What woful fluff this Madrigal wou'd be, 
In fome ftarv’d Hackny Sonneteer, or me? 
But let a Lard once own the happy Lines, 
How the Wit brightens! How the Style refines! 
Before bis facred Name flies ev'ry Fault, 
And each exalted Stanza teems with Thought! 
The Vulgar thus through Imitation err 5 
As oft the Learn’d by being Singelar; 
So much they {corn the Crowd, that if the Throng 
By Chance go right, they purpofely go wrong; 
So Schifmatics the dull Believers quit, 
And are but damn’d for having too much Wit. 
| D | Some 
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_ Some praife at Morning wiget "zy blame at Night; | 
But always think the Jeff Opinion right. | 
A Mufe by thele is like-a Miftrels us’d, | 
This hour the’s idoliz'd, the next abus'd, 
While their weak Heads, like Towns unfortify’d, 
"Twixt Senfe and Nonfenfe daily change theit Side. 
Ask them the Caule; They're wifer fal, they Gy; 
And till to. Morrow’s wifer than to Day. 
We think our Fathers Fools, fo wife we grow; 
Our wifer Sons, no doubt, will thigk us fo. 
Once School-Divines our zealous Hle o'erfpreads 
| -Who knew mot Sentences was deepeft read 5 
Faith, Gofpel, All, feem’d made to be difouted, 
And none had Semfe enough to be Confuted. ° 
Scotifis and Thomiftss now, in Peace remain, ©. 
Amidft their kindred Cobwebs in Duck-Lane. | 
If Faith it (elf has diffrent Dreffes worn, 
What wonder Modes in Wt thou’d take their Turn? 
Oft, leaving what is Natural and Gt, 
The current Folly proves our ready Wit, | 
And 
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And Authogs think their Reputation fafe, 
Which lives as long as Fools are pleas’d to Laugh. 


Some valuing thofe of their. own Side, or Mind, 


Still make themfelves the’ meafure of. Mankind ; 
Fondly we think we honour Merit then, a 
When we but praile Our felves ini Osher Men. 
Parties in Wie attend! ott cho oF State,” 

And publick Faétion doubles private Hate. 
Pride, Malice, Folly, agaitift Dryden role, | 

In various Shapes of Parfons,' C viticks, Béaus ; 

But Senfe furviv'd,: when merry Feffs were palt; 7 
For rifing Merit will buoy'mp at laft. | 


| Might he return,’ -and ble, Gnté more our Eyes; - 


New Bl—=s and new M-——s mutt atife, 
Nay fhou 4 preat Honier lift his’ awful Head, | 
Zoilus again would ftart wp from the Dead. 
Envy vill Merit 2s its Shade purfue, — 


But like a Shadow, proves the Subjfance coO} | - 


For envy ‘d Wit, like*Sof’ Edips'd; makes ae st 


Th’ Meese Body's Gtolsnels, not its own: 
D2 


When 
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When firft that Sun too powerful Beams difplays, 


It draws up Vapours which obfcure its Rays; 

But ev’n thofe Clouds at laft adorn its Way, 

Refle& new Glories, and augment the Day. - _ 
Be thou the firff true Merit to befrierid; 


His Praife is loft, who ftays till 4]! commend; - 


Short is the Date, alas, of Modern Rhymes; 
And ’tis but juft to let ’em live betimes. 

No longer now that Golden Age appears, 
When Patriarch-Wits furviv'd a shoufand Tears ; 
Now Length of Fame (our fecond Life) is loft, 


And bare Threefcore is all ev’n Thatcan boaft: 


Our Sons their Father's failing Language fee, 
And fuch as Chaucer is, thall Dryden be. 

So when the faithful Pencil has defign'’d 
Some fair Idea of the Mafter’s Mind,, 

| Where anew World leaps out at his command, 
And ready Nature waits upon his Hands — 
When the ripe Colours foften and" unite, *' 
And fweetly mele into juft Shade and Light, 


When 


| on CRITICISM. 
When mellowing Time does full Perfection give, * 
And each Bold Figure juft begins to Live, 
The treach'rous Colours in few Years decay, 
And all the bright Creation fades away! 
Unhappy Wit, like moft miftaken Things, 
Repays not half that Envy which it brings: 
‘In Youth alone its empty Praife we boaft, 
But foon the Short-liv’d Vanity is loft: 
Like fome fair Flow’r that in the Spring does rifle, 
And gaily Blooms, but ev'n in blooming Dies. — 
What is this Wit that docs our Cares employ * 
The Owner's Wife, that other Men enjoy, _ 
The more his Trouble as the more admir'd ; 
Where wanted, {corn’d, and envy'd where acquir’d ;. 
Maintain’d with Pains, but forfeited with Eafe; _ 
Sure fome to vex, but never all to pleafe ; 
“Tis what the Vicious fear, the Virtuous foun ; 
° By Fools ’tis hated, and by Knaves undone ! 
. Too much does Wit from Ign’rance undergo,. 


Ah let not Learning too commence its Foe!. 
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of old, thofe found Rewards who cou’d extel, 


_ And fuch were Prais’d who but endeadoat'd well + 


Tho Trivmphs were to Gew'talr only dus, 
Crowns were referv’'d to grace the Soldiers too. © 
Now thofe that reach Parnaffus’ lofty Crown, 


Employ their Pairs to. fpurn: fome others down : 


And while SelfLove each’ jealous Writer rules, 
— Contending Wits become the: Spore of : Pools : 
But ftill thesorf? with moft Reptet commend, — 
And each II] Aatbor is as bad! a Friend 

To what bafe: Ends, arid’by what abject Ways; 
Are Mortals urg’d by Sacred Laff of Praife ? 
Ah ne'er fo dire a Fhirft of Glory boalt, 

Nor in the Oritick let dhe Maw be loft ! 
Good-Nature and. Guod-Senfe mult ever’ join; | 
To Err is Humane ;. to Forgive, Divine. — 

But if in Noble ‘Minds forme Dregs remain, 


Not yet purg’d off, of Spktn and fow'r Difdain, - 
Difcharge that Rage oh mote Provoking Critties, 


Nor fear a Dearth in thefe Flapitious- Times. 


No 
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No Pardon vile Objconsty fhould find, 
Tho’ Wit and rt conf{pire te move your Mind; . 
But Dulnefs with Obfcenfty mult prove 
As Shameful fure as Impotence in Love. 
In the fat Age of Pleafure, Wealth, and Eafe, 
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Sprung the sank Weed, and chriv’d with large Incteafe ; 


When Leve was all an safie Monarch’s Care 5. 
Seldom at Council, never in 2 Wer: | 
Files rul’d the State, and Statefinen Farces writ ; 
Nay Wits had Penfions, and young Lords had Wits 


The Fair fate panting at 2 Comrtier’s Play, — 


. 


And not a Mask went #s-isprov'd away : 
The modeft Fan was lifted up no more, 


And Virgins fril'd at what they blued lalineiost 


The following Licence of a Foreign Reign 
Did all the Dregs of bold Socémus drain 5 
Then firft the Belgian Morals were excoll’d ; 


We their Religéap had, and they our Gold: 
Then Unbelieving Prielts reform’d the Nation, 
And taught more Pleafant Methods of Salvation 5 


| Where 
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Where Heav'ns Free Subjects might their Rights difpute, 
Left God himfelf thou’d feem too Abfolute. 

Pulpits their Sacred Satire learn’d to {pare, 

And Vice admir'd to find a Flatt’ver there ! 
 Encourag’d thus, Wite’s Titans brav’d the Skies, 

a And the Prefs groan’d with Licene’d Bla{phemies —— 


Thefe Monfters, Criticks ! with your Darts engage, 
Here point your Thunder, and exhauft your Rage: 
Yet fhun their Fault, who, Scandaloufly nice, 

Will needs miffake an Author into Vice 5 

All feems Infected that ‘th’Infected {py, 

As all looks yellow to the Jaundic’d Eye. | 


Learn then what Morats Criticks ought to thow, 
For ’tis but half a Judge's Task, to Know. 
‘Tis not enough, Wit, Art, and Learning join ; 
In all you {peak, let Truth and Candor thine : 
That not alone what to your Fudgment's due, 
All may allow ; but feck your Friend/ip too, 
| Be 
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Be filent always when you doubt yout Senfe ; 
Speak when you're fure, yet {peak with Diffidence ; 
Some pofitive perfifting Fops we know; | 
That, if once wrong, will needs be always fo; 
But you, with Pleafure own your Errors pat, 
And make each Day a Critick on the laft. 
’Tis not enough your Counfel ftill be true, 
Blunt Truths more Mifchief than nice Falboods do; 
Men mutt be taught as if you taught them not ; 
And Things ne’er known propos’d as Things forgot: 
| Without Good Breeding, Truth is not approv'd, — 
That only makes Superior Senfe belov’ d. 
Be Niggards of Advice on no Pretence s 
For the worft Avarice is that of Senfe: 
With mean Complacence ne’er betray your Trutt, 
_ Nor be fo Civil as to prove Unjuft; 
Fear not the Anger of the Wife to raifle; 
Thole belt can bear Reproof, who merit Praife. | 
— EB "Twere 
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"Twere well, might Criticks ftill this Freedom take; 


But Appius reddens at each Word you {peak, 


And flares, Tremendous: with a threatning Eye, 
Like fome fierce Tyrant in Old Tapefiry! i 

Fear moft to tax an. Honourable Fool, | 
Whole Right it is, ancenfur'd to be dull; 
Such without Wt are Poets when they pleafe, 


As withoist Learning they can take Degvees, 


Leave dang’rous Truths to unfuccefsfat Satyrs, | 


And Flattery to fulfome Dedicators, = 


| Whom, when they Praife, the World: believes no ‘more, 


Than when they promife to give Scvibling O’er, 
“Tis beft fometimes your Cenfure ‘to: refrain, - 
And charitably let dull Fools be vain: 
Your Silence there is better than your Spite, = 
For who can rail fo long as they can “write § a 


Still hamming on, their old dull Courfe they keep, 


And ee fo —* like Te, are lath ‘d affeep. 


Falfe 
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Falfe Steps but-help them to renew the Race, 
As after Stumbling, Jades will mend their Pace. 
What Crouds of thefe, impenitently ‘bold; 


In Sounds and jingling Syllables grown old, 
Still ran on Poets in 4 raging Vein, .. | 
Ev'n to: the Dregs and Sgreezings of thie Brain; 
Strain out the laft, dull droppings ef their Senfe, 
And Rhyine with all the Rage of Impotence! ie A Oye 
- Such thameléfs Bards. we have ;, and yet ’tis trae, 
There are as mad, abantion’d Critioks tO0,; .. 
'€ The Bookful BlackHead;‘ipnaxandy ade 6 
With Loads of Laatneil Ewnbher in his Head, _ 
With his own -Tongue ftill .ediftes his Eats, — 
- And always Lijf'ssing 20 Himfelf -appeads. ': 
All Books he reads, and all. he reads affdils,; 5 
From Drydlen’s Fables down ¢d D—y's Talés.> 2 
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* Nibil pejus eft #5, ut paullum aliquid ultra primas Iitteras progreffi, falfam fib 
fecientia perfuafionem inducrunt : Iam &9 cedere precipiendi perstss indignantur, &5 
velut jure quodam poteftatis, guo fere hoc bominum genus intumefcit, imperiofi, atque 
interim fevientes, Stultitiam fuam perdocent. Quintil. lib. 1. ch: 1. 
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With him, moft Authors fteal their Works, of buy; 
Garth did not write his own Difpenfary. 
. Name a new Play, and he's the Poet’s Friend, 
Nay fhow’d his. Faulss——but when wou’d Poets mend? 
No Place fo Sacred from fuch Fops is barr’d, 
Nor is Paul's Church more fafe than Pasl’s Church-yard: 
Nay, run to Altars; there they'll talk you dead; . 
For Fools ruth in where Angels fear to tread. — 
Diftruftfal Senfe with modeft Caution {peaks ; | 
It ftill looks home, and foort Excurfions makes; io 
But ratling Nonfenfe in full Vollies breaks; 
And never fhock’d, and never turn'’d afide, 
Burffs out, refiftlefs, with a thundring Tyde ! 

But where’s the Man, who Counfel cax beftow, 
Still pleas’d to teach, and yet not proud to know? 
— Unbials’d, or by Favour or by Spite ; | 
Not dully prepoffiff, ox blindly right ; 

Tho’ 
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Tho’ Learn’d, well-bred; and tho’ well-bred, fincere 7 
Modeftly bold, and Humanly fevere2 
Who to a Friend his Faults can freely fhow, 
And gladly praife the Merit of a Foe? 
Bleft with a Taffe exact, yet unconfin’d ; 
A Knowledge both of Books and Humankind ;. 
Gen’rous Converfe; a Soul exempt from Pride a 
And Love to Praife,. with Reafon on his Side? 
Such once were Criticks, fuch the Happy Few, 7 
Athens and Rome in better Agés knew. 
The mighty Stagyrite firft left the Shore, ; 7 
Spread all his Sails, and durtt the Deeps explore; 
He fteer’d fecurely, and difcover'd far, | 
Led by the Light of the Meonian Star. 
Not only Nature did his Laws obey,. | 
But Fancy's boundlefs Empire own’d his Sway. 
Poets, a Race long unconfin’d and free, 


Still fond and proud of Savage Liberty, 
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Receiv'd his Rules, and ftood convine’d aoais fit 
Who eonquer’d. Nature, fhou’d prefide Oer Wi t. 

Horace ftill charms with graceful Negligence, o 
And without ‘Method talks us into Senfe, =_ 
Does like a Friend familiarly convey 
The trueff Notions in the eafieft aa oe 
He, who Supream in Judgment, as in said 
Might boldly cenfare, as he boldly writ, . Ti a cate 
Yet judg'd with Coolnefi his” lie fang with Fire 5 ke 
His Precepts teach but what his Works infpire. 

Our Criticks take a contraiy 'Extreai,” Pea 
They judge with Fury, but they civlte with ite hit: 
Nor fuffers Horace more in “wtoné g Tranflations a 

By Wits, than Oriticks: in as. wrong Qeotations. skal 

Fancy and Art in gay + Peirdes p pleate,: ee a 
The Scholar’ j Learning, and ine Couttier $ Eafe. 5 tye 

In grave Quintilian’s $ copious Work. we find! © 729% 
The julteft Rules, ‘and ‘dletrelt: Method joir’d ; 


Thus 
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Thus ufeful Arms in Magazines we place, — 
All rang’d in Order, and difpos’d with Grace, — 
Nor thus alone the Curious Eye to pleafe, | 
But to be found, when Need requires, with Eafe. - 

The Mufes fare Longinus did infpire, 
And bleft their Critick. with a Poet's Fire. 
An ardent Fudge, that Zealous in his Truft, 
With Warmth gives Sentence, yet is:always uff 5 
Whole own Example ftrengthens all his Laws, - - 
And Is himfelf that’ great Sublime he draws: 

Thus long fucceeding Criticks juftly reign’d, © 
Licence reprefs'd, and ‘afeful ‘Lats ordain’d : 
_ Learning and Rome alike’ in Empire gtew; ; 

And Arts ftilf followd'where-her Eagles flew, | 
From the "fame Foes,’ at laft, both fele their Doom, 
And the fame Age ‘faw Learning fall, and Rome. - 
“With Tyranny, then Superftition join’d, 
As that ‘the Body, ‘this enflawd the Mind; | 


40: fs BSSAT. 
All was Believ'd, but nothing underftood,. 

And to be dull was conftru'd to be good ; | 

A fecond Deluge Learning thus o’er-run, - 
And the Monks finith'd what the Goths begun. 

At length, Evafmus, that great, injurd Name, 
(The Glory of the Priefthood, andthe Shame !) — 
Stemm'd the wild Torrent of a barb’rous Age, 

And drove thofe Holy Vandals off the Stage. . 
| But fee: each Mife; in Leo's Golden Days, _ 
Starts from her Trance, and trims her wither'd Bays! 
Rome’s ancient Genius, over its Ruins fpread, 

Shakes off the Duft, and rears his rev’rend Hesks 
Then Sculpture and her Sifler-Arts revive ; 
Stones leap’d to Form, and. Rocks began to lives, 
| With fweeter Notes each rifing Temple rung; * 
A Raphael painted, and a } Vida fung ! | 


_ Im- 


oben Hieronymus Vida, an excellent Latin Peet, who writ an Art of Poetry 
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Immortal Vida! on whofe honour'd Brow 


eae ee 


The Poet’s Bays and Critick’s Ivy grow ; 
Cremona now thall ever boaft thy Name, 
As next in Place to Mantua, next in Fame ! 

But foon by Impious Arms from Latium chas'd, 
Their ancient Bounds the banith’'d Mufes patt ; 
Thence Arts o'er all the Northern World advance x 
But Critic Learning floutith’d moft in France. 
The Rules, a Nation born to ferve, obeys, 
| And Boileau ftill in Right of Horace {ways. 

But we, brave Britains, Foreign Laws defpis'd, 

And kept unconquer'd, and unciviliz'd, 

Fierce for the Liberties of Wit, and bold, 
- We ftill defy'd the Romans, as of old. 
Yet fome there were, among the founder Few 
| Of thofe who le/s prefum'd, and better knew, 
| 


F Such 
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Who durft affert the jufer Ancient Cauje, | 

And here reffor'd Wit’s Fundamental Laws. 

Such was Rofcomon——not more learn’d than good, 
With Manners gen’rous as his Noble Blood ; 

To him the Wit of idee ana Rome was known, 

And ev'ry ‘Author's Merit, but hisown. | 
Such late'was Wal, — the Mules Judge ‘ind Friend, 
Who juftly knew to blame or to commend ; 

To Failings mild, but zealous for Defert; 

' The cleareft Head, and the finceref Heart. 

This humble -Praife, lamented Shade! receive, 

This Praife at leaft a grateful Mufe may give ! 

The Mufe, whofe early Voice you taught to Sing, 
Prefcrib’d her Heights, and prun’d her tender Wing, 
(Her Guide now loft) no. more attempts to rife, 


But in low.Numbers fhort: Excurfions tries : 


Con- 
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Content, if hence th’ Unlearn’d their Wants may view, 
The Learn’d reflec on what before they knew : 
Carelefs of Cenfure, nor too fond of Fame, 

Still pleas’d: to praife, yet not afraid to blame, 

Averfe alike to Flatter, or Offend, | 


Not’ free from Faults, nor yet too vain to. mend. 
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